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INS CA P E

The lights come up dimly, revealing a wooden structure that to the discerning eye
might be accepted as a loom. Penelope enters with a lantern and sits at the loom.
Slowly, but with skilled and steady hands she works, or rather unworks, the
threads. Suddenly there is a flare of light which fills the chamber and Antinous
and Eurymachus enter leading a group of revelers.
ANTINOUS
PENELOPE
EURYMACHUS
PENELOPE

ANTINOUS

EURYMACHUS
ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS
PENELOPE
EURYMACHUS
ANTINOUS
PENELOPE
ANTINOUS
PENELOPE

EURYMACHUS

ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS

Hold, Penelope! Your labors are in vain!
Who dares burst into my home so?
Don't try to point an accusing finger at us! Your fraud is
unveiled!
Antinous, Eurymachus, you plague my house by day freely
downing the meat and fruit of my husband's lands; now you dare
broach my threshold by night. Would you show such audacity if
my husband were present?
Odysseus has long since gone to the dead. You in your
stubbornness to accept this have for too long held his lands
without a lord to manage them.
(imitating Penelope) I must weave my father-in-law's shroud before
I wed again. (as himself) Your subterfuge is uncovered.
For three years we've waited for you to finish that rug!
While each night for three years you undo the weaving wrought
the day before!
You certainly took your time to find me out.
We may be slow but who's got the short end of the stick now?
Enough jabbering. Dismantle that loom! (to Penelope) Which of
us will you marry?
I'll need some time to consider.
You've had three years!
During none of which have I ever considered myself a widow.
I've given no thought to remarrying at all. Would you have me
choose carelessly betwixt you?
Give her some time, Antinous. We have players here for the
festivities. They can perform before as easily as after the
solemnities.
(to Penelope) Very well, you have till the end of the masque to
choose.
Clear the hall for the players!

All exit save Antinous, Eurymachus and Penelope who seat themselves for the
performance. The narrator enters portraying Homer a la mask. He begins his
recitation.
HOMER

Honored nobility, celebrants, invoke with me the muse that our
diversions here might touch your hearts with tenderness. Speak to
me, Muse, of the adventurous man who wandered long after he
sacked the sacred citadel of Troy, upon whom the gods felt
compassion, all save Poseidon, who steadily strove with godlike
Odysseus till he reached his land.
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ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS
ANTINOUS

HOMER

EURYMACHUS

HOMER

ANTINOUS
HOMER

ANTINOUS
HOMER

ANTINOUS
HOMER
EURYMACHUS
HOMER

EURYMACHUS
HOMER

EURYMACHUS
HOMER

EURYMACHUS
ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS

HOMER

Odysseus: A Morality Play

What?
Odysseus!
Your subject matter does not suit the occasion, poet. We do not
gather to honor Odysseus but to celebrate his demise. Revise your
program!
You question the judgment of I, blind H omer, the greatest poet
among the Greeks!
Now, let's not get cocky. Just because you 're the only one who's
studied doesn't mean that you' re all that hot with a stylus.
Longevity far from delineates genius.
(to Antinous) Isn 't he the cynic though . But you understand my
purpose, don't you?
I do not.
It's quite well suited to the occasion. Since the woman must make
a choice, wouldn't it be much easier for her if she were to see the
qualities of Odysseus portrayed in, well say, you, for example.
What do you propose?
Our troupe is sadly lacking a thespian here and there, and if you
were to deign to . . .
. . . play Odysseus .. .
.. . the woman's choice would be easily made.
Wait a moment. Isn 't that leaving me a bit out in the night?
Far from it. For there must needs be conflict before the play's a
play, and who could deserve the hand of fair Penelope more
than .. .
Fair?
Perhaps "worn yet wealthy" is more suitable. At any rate, who
would be more suitable than the man who can overcome
Odysseus?
You know this piece, poet. Would I overcome?
To tell would be to spoil the conclusion. But as you will perform
extempore, can any of us say how it will end ?
I like the feel of this charade.
You think you have a chance against me?
You, sir, have very little if any idea of what you 're coming up
against.
Neither have you. However, I've yet to set the stage. Remove
yourselves that I may proceed with my prologue.
Antinous and Eurymachus exit.

HOMER

(to Audience) The great walls of Troy, having been laid open
through the strength and cunning of Grecian forces, now lie upon
the table of consideration in Olympus. Zeus, greatest among the
gods, sits in council to mete out rewards due the men of Greece.
Enter Zeus.
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Olympians, the prayers that rise to us from Troy come many and
varied. We cannot grant one without ignoring another. Take the
example of Odysseus. The women of Troy plead for his
destruction, while Penelope of Ithaca supplicates his safe return.
To which of these voices should we give heed?

ZEUS

Enter Eurymachus with a mask of Poseidon.
EURVMACHUS

Hold on a bit. I've just about got her.

He places the mask over his face.
EURVMACHUS

ZEUS

There, that's got it. (as Poseidon) I, Poseidon, take part against the
man Odysseus. He hath offended me! The armor and weapons of
Dolon which were dedicated to me did Odysseus, having slain th<"
man, offer up to Athena!
A good cause, fishy Poseidon. Are there any amongst the
Olympians who will take the part of Odysseus?

Silence.
Are there none who will speak for the man?

ZEUS

Silence again.
ZEUS
PENELOPE
EURVMACHUS
HOMER
PENELOPE
HOMER
PENELOPE
HOMER

Very well then, Poseidon, I give unto youHold. I take the part of Odysseus.
You can't do that! (to Homer) She can't do that!
On the contrary, who but Penelope could better portray Athena,
that goddess who took so much interest in Odysseus andInterest? What sort of interest?
It was purely a mortal/ deity relationship.
You're sure of that?
Quite. And, considering how both you and she have striven
diligently in his behalf for equally long, I see nothing wrong with
your portraying her.

Homer hands Penelope a mask of Athena. She dons it and approaches Zeus.
PENELOPE
ZEUS

Dolon was slain in his cowardice thus losing the right to his
weapons. The hand that offered them to me was guiltless.
You speak well, Athena, and your cause is equally as just as
Poseidon's, but who shall claim the prize? Let us test this man
Odysseus and see what worth lies within his breast. Poseidon, you
may plague him as you see fit while Athena may aid him as she
pleases, but neither of you may inform him that he stands in
judgment lest he perform with greater valour than he is wont.

Zeus exits.
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HOMER

Thus becomes Odysseus his own measure. Behold the great
warrior who turns the prows of his curved ships homeward.

Enter Antinous as Odysseus.
HOMER

Great in stature, strong in sinew, large of thigh, his is the frame
coveted by all men; yet the gods plot to rob him of all he calls his
own if his inner stature fails to meet the measure of his exterior.
He leads his men, a fearless band, strong, cunning, faithful to
their captain as they bend their oars against the eastern seas.

Enter Odysseus' men.
HOMER

Their first harbour on their journey home is that of the Ciconians,
a colony of defeated Troy. Laws of vassalage require that they tend
to the needs of Odysseus and his men, but they rebel, denying
Odysseus any aid at all. For Odysseus to replenish his supplies he
must needs fight for it and fight for it he does.

Odysseus' men do battle against imaginary Ciconians. Antinous stands confused.
HOMER

ANTINOUS

How sword crashes upon sword, steel upon armor. Bones crack
beneath the force of Grecian blows! Blood spills in torrents thatWait! Where are they? I don't see any Ciconians!

Odysseus' men stop fighting and look at Antinous.
I

HOMER
ANTINOUS
HOMER

ANTINOUS
HOMER

Did I neglect to mention that the Ciconians are invisible?
They're what?
They can be seen only faintly in the periphery of vision. Look
carefully away from them. There's one taking the shape of a
dragon! Over here another so large that he clusters the stars with
each sweep of his tail!
Where?
To your left!

Antinous strikes to his left.
HOMER

Another to your right!

Antinous strikes to his right.
HOMER
EURYMACHUS
HOMER
PENELOPE
EURYMACHUS
HOMER
PENELOPE

Behind you!
There's another to your right!
Directly before you!
To your left!
From above!
Your right!
Behind you!
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EURYMACHUS
HOMER

In fro nt!
From below!

Odysseus' mm join in the crying as Antinous strikes savagely in each direction
givm. His defmse rises to a panic and as the shouting reaches a climax, it peaks
with a fearful cry from Antinous who throws up his arms in despair and falls
cowering to the ground. Silmce follows.

And in this manner did Odysseus conquer the Ciconians.

HOMER

Antinous rises slowly.
ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS
HOMER

I won?
I don't know about you, but Odysseus seems to have.
Exacting tribute and provisions, he and his men sail further
westward. But devious Poseidon sends a storm to ravage the ringprowed vessels of Odysseus, forcing them to land on strange
uncharted shores.

Odysseus' mm simulate a storm that leaves Antinous lying on the beach washed
up from the sea. The mm exit and two Lotus Eaters mter.
LOTUS EATER 1
LOTUS EATER 2
LOTUS EATER 1
LOTUS EATER 2
LOTUS EATER 1

My, the storm did wash quite a bit up on to the shore.
Yes, it did.
Do you think there might be anything worth salvaging?
There might.
Or perhaps some survivor was washed ashore.

Lotus Eater 1 pauses in his stroll noticing that Odysseus is in his way. He
circumvmts the body.
LOTUS EATER 2
LOTUS EATER 1
LOTUS EATER 2

I doubt it.
Had you thought to look?
No.

They exit but continue to speak offstage.
LOTUS EATER 1
LOTUS EATER 2

Neither had I (beat). I suppose someone should go see.
Perhaps.

Lotus Eater 3 mters. As she wanders past Eurymachus he hands her some fruit.
She wanders placidly to where Antinous lies and sits upon him as though he were
a rock. This unstable weight causes Antinous to roll over toppling the Lotus
Eater. Antinous comes to consciousness and finds himself face to face with Lotus
Eater 3.
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LOTUS EATER 3
ANTINOUS
LOTUS EATER 3
'4NTINOUS
LOTUS EATER 3
ANTINOUS

LOTUS EATER 3

Are you a rock?
What?
Are you a bush?
I am a man.
I can see that! You are wet. Is this indicative of some ritual?
It is indicative of having very nearly drowned. Is there any food
on this rock?
We have this.

Lotus Eater 3 holds out a sample fruit. Antinous grabs it and hastens it to his
mouth.
PENELOPE
ANTINOUS
PENELOPE
ANTINOUS
LOTUS EATER 3
ANTINOUS

Hold, Odysseus. Do not eat that.
What do you mean, " D on't eat it." I'm near starvation!
I give my warning but once.
(to Lotus Eater 3) Is there any other food on these shores?
Other food?
(to Penelope) There's nothing else to eat.

Penelope turns away. Antinous stands in indecision. Lotus Eater 3 calmly
devours some of the fruit.
ANTINOUS
HOMER
ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS

(to Homer) I've got to eat.
(awakened from a nap) What?
(to Eurymachus) I've got to eat someting.
Assuredly. But you've heard the warning of the goddess. Throw
that forbidden fruit down.

Antinous tosses the fruit aside reluctantly. Eurymachus scoops up a handful of
dirt.
EURYMACHUS

There's a good bit of gravel about that you can gnaw on.

Antinous' eyes widen in horror. Eurymachus pours the dirt into Antinous' hand.
EURYMACHUS

Or if you'd rather preserve your teeth, this sand should go down
easily.

Antinous compares the grit in his hand to the fruit being d=ed by Lotus Eater 3.
EURYMACHUS

ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS

And the whole of it can be washed down with a few refreshing
draughts from the sea.
Sea water?
Why do you pause? Satiate yourself.
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Antinous looks from Eurymachus to Penelope whose back is toward him and
finally to Lotus Eater 3 who dines casually, ignoring the scene taking place
before her. Antinous lunges at the Lotus Eater and wrenching the fruit from her
hands he ravenously downs it. Eurymachus wanders back to his position of
observation. Antinous eventually slows down in his eating.
ANTINOUS
LOTUS EATER 3

(to Lotus Eater 3) What land is this?
I believe they call it the land of the Lotus Eaters.

Antinous stops his eating in mid-bite. Panic fills his eyes. Suddenly he undergoes
the throes of digestive agony, but the fit passes quickly and he relaxes into a
languid state.
ANTINOUS
LOTUS EATER 3

Lotus, you say? Have you any more?
(of/ended) You are not a rock! You are not a bush! You are . . . a
puddle! This explains your soggy state!

Lotus Eater 3 rises to Leave.
ANTINOUS

Oh well, there's bound to be more about here.

Antinous makes an effort to rise but, finding it more trouble than it is worth,
reclines instead. Odysseus' first mate enters with two sailors. They stop the Lotus
Eater as she exits.
FIRST MATE
LOTUS EATER 3
SAILOR 1

Hold, woman. Have you seen a mighty warrior?
(examining the First Mate carefully) Are you a rock?
There, Sir, on the rocks. I think that's him!

The three seamen move toward Antinous. Lotus Eater 3 follows behind.
LOTUS EATER 3
FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS

Are you a bush?
Odysseus, my captain, let me help you rise!
Who are you who disturbs me in my labors?

Sailors exchange glances.
FIRST MATE

ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE

ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE

LOTUS EATER 3

We are soldiers whose allegiance is sworn to no other than you.
For three years we have sought you.
Three years? What madness, I've been here but a moment.
It is the lotus that affects your mind . It has robbed you of your
sense of passing time. For three years we have followed rumors of
a mad warrior roaming about the land .
You call me mad?
You do not detect the poison within you. We will return you to
your homeland where we might be able to cure you of this
insanity.
You are a rock! You are a bush!
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Lotus Eater 3 falls upon the First Mate and dings to him in adoration.
ANTINOUS

FIRST MATE

ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS

Take me away from here? This, the most beautiful of lands? I'll
not have it! Why wouldst thou rend me from this paradise?
You are deceived by the poison! Your only hope is to work the
poison out of your system through the sweat of labor!
I won't go.
Then we will take you.
Just one minute! I won't stand for this!

Antinous stomps over to Homer.
ANTINOUS

HOMER

ANTINOUS
HOMER

EURVMACHUS

HOMER

EURVMACHUS
HOMER
EURVMACHUS

This is the end of Odysseus! He's stranded, mindless on some
rock! You knew he would end up like this and tricked me into
taking this part that Eurymachus would win the hand of
Penelope! How much did he pay you to cheat me like this?
Quite the contrary. It was you who chose to eat the fruit.
Odysseus refused it. It was he who spent three years searching for
his first mate who had not resisted . Had you shown some
temperance, you would be where your first mate stands now.
So how do I get out of this mess?
The easiest way would be to let them drag you kicking and
screaming back to Ithaca where with some effort you might
regain some of your wits and be of some little worth to your
family. However, since this is the story of Odysseus and not you, I
suggest that you just trade places with your mate.
Hold on a bit, that's giving him unfair advantage! He's laced his
sandal, now let him wear it!
This would be futile. The point is already made. Let us go on and
see how he fares with other tests.
But ...
You've won this round . Are you afraid to attempt another?
Against him? Let's go on.

Antinous and Eurymachus return to the playing areas.
FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE
SAILOR 2
ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE

Are we going to go on, now?
Yes, with a slight change of cast. You lie down there.
As you? Why do I always end up playing the sot!
If you don't like it, I'll do it. At least you get lines.
Will somebody get down there so we can get on with this!
All right, I'll do it. But I'm bringing it up with my agent next
time we're near Colonus.

The first mate lies d= where Antinous was. The Lotus Eater wraps herself
around Odysseus.
LOTUS EATER 3
ANTINOUS

You're the rock, now!
(to sailors) Will you get her off me!
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The sailors pull Lotus Eater 3 away from Antinous and hold her.
ANTINOUS

SAILOR 1
ANTINOUS

(to First Mate) Now, you will return with us to Ithaca in hopes
that you can pull yourself out of this black dementia. We do it
only for your own good.
Not to mention that we loves you like a brother.
Yes, well, all of that goes ... without saying. Come, now! Let us
go home to Ithaca and dream sweet dreams of Penelope till we are
there.

The action falls apart as the actors try to prepare for the next scene.

And Odysseus sailed off from the land of the Lotus Eaters.
Poseidon was not long in sending the strong-prowed vessels
trouble. The winds died down beneath his hand and the men of
Odysseus were forced to put calloused hands to oars. For many
days they rowed until the new land was sighted, and they steered
the foam-breaking prows landward in hopes of good cheer.

HOMER

Four sailors appear on stage.
SAILOR 3
SAILOR4
SAILOR 5

SAILOR&
SAILOR 3

SAILOR 6

SAILOR 5

SAILOR4

By Hades, this island seems stark.
I would to Ares there were civilized foods at hand.
Zeus hang me, but I feel as though we were the last of civilized
men.
Last or first, I'm tired of these tasteless sea biscuits, by Jupiter!
Mind your swearing! We don't cater to no foreign deity amongst
our shipmates.
I don't see where the difference lies. Jupiter, Zeus, they're all one
to me.
Well, it matters to us, so keep a Greek tongue in your head or
we'll kick you so far north you'll be praying to Odin!
Enough of this quibbling. Would you lose us our meal?

Sailor 4 points to five grazing goats.
SAILOR 5
SAILOR 3
SAILOR 4

Goats!
Hush! You'll frighten them off!
We must sneak up on them quietly.

With a raucous cry, the sailors descend upon the beasts and, dismembering them,
begin to feed upon them. Antinous enters.

Odysseus: A Morality Play
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ANTINOUS

Here, here, sailors, what catch have you wrought this day?

The men hide the meat.
SAILOR 5
ANTINOUS
SAILOR 4
ANTINOUS
SAILOR 5

ANTINOUS
SAILOR 3
SAILOR 6

Catch? ... Catch? This island's as barren as pharoah's daughter, sir.
You have something there. Would you begrudge your captain?
Oh, it's nothing you'd be interested in, sir.
Why it's meat you're hiding from me! I'll have you all flogged!
It's not that we were keeping it from you, sir. We didn't think
you'd be interested in it, seeing as how we weren't sure that it
didn't belong to anyone.
You're eating another man's goods?
Now, that's not what he said.
We just don't know that they belongs to anybody.

Antinous considers.
ANTINOUS
SAILOR 5

I can't imagine anyone who'd survive on a crag like this.
Make yourself easy, then, captain. Settle down on those rushes and
teethe on this.

Sailor 5 hands Antinous some meat and Antinous bites into it.
ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS

No, I can't imagine any man tarrying here to tend these beasts.
(bellowing) What man has slain my goats?

Polyphemus enters and Eurymachus hands him his mask. Upon donning it, he
approaches the vicinity of the sailors.
POLYPHEMUS

ANTINOUS
POLYPHEMUS

ANTINOUS
POLYPHEMUS
ANTINOUS

Who dares eat of the herds of Polyphemus, greatest among the
cyclopes! ls't you?
It depends. Can you identify your goats?
These be their heads scattered about. Their blood is smeared upon
your habergieons!
Then, very possibly, it might have been us.
Why is't thou hast brought such carnage to my household?
Calm down. It was an honest mistake. How were we to know
that the goats belonged to anyone? Surely we're civilized enough
to know better than to eat of another man's herds. The rules of
hospitality are offended by such behavior. At the same time they
also require goodly service to guests, and we certainly seem to fall
into that category, eating under your roof so to speak. You
wouldn't want to do anything to offend the gods now, would
you?
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POLYPHEMUS

What care I for your northern gods? Am I not greater than any of
chem? Why, I am far greater than my own father, Poseidon! You
beg me co render you service; rather will I rend you in service co
my rent goats!
Now, hastiness is never wise! We are honest men and will repay
you for the lose goats!
I require one man's life forfeit for every goat lose from my
household.
That seems fair enough. How many goats did you lose?
Five!

ANTINOUS

Oh.

POLYPHEMUS

Which of you shall I eat first?

ANTINOUS

Eat! Now, just a moment! We are god-fearing creatures. We
require rices and embalming for our dead. Your eating us is
against our principles! ... It's totally out of the question.
I feed on my goats! Now five of chem are gone; their flesh lies
within your gullets. From whence shall I replenish their lose milk?
What have I left co feed on but you?
Perhaps an exchange of service would be a reasonable
compromise.
What service could you possibly render me?
We could . .. we could milk your goats! Surely this is a tiresome
cask for such giant fingers co try and handle such tiny nipples.

POLYPHEMUS

ANTINOUS

POLYPHEMUS

ANTINOUS

POLYPHEMUS

ANTINOUS

POLYPHEMUS
ANTINOUS

Polyphemus picks up a goat and a glass and squeezing the goat fills his cup.
POLYPHEMUS

ANTINOUS

POLYPHEMUS

SAILOR 4
SAILOR 3
SAILOR 5

SAILOR 6
SAILOR 4
POLYPHEMUS
SAILOR 4
SAILOR 3
SAILOR 5
SAILOR 6

There is naught chat you can do for me save co fill my maw,
crunch beneath my teeth, melt at my tongue's lash, slaver down
my chin and rot in my gut!
Well, as such are your feelings, might I have one lase moment
with my men?
You dare ask! Seem I so coarse and uncivilized chat I would deny
you chis? Take your moment.
(to Antinous) What recourse shall we cake?
Throw ourselves down and beg for mercy from the beast.
Don't be asinine. He's getting ready co say grace over us, not
mercy!
But there's chem as might show some mercy.
Perhaps we could escape up chose crags?
The time grows near! I hunger!
What shall we do, Captain? Lead us!
Yes, we'll follow you!
We put our faith in you!
Lead us out of captivity.

In desperation Antinous falls to his knees and frantically addresses Penelope.

Odysseus: A Morality Play
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ANTINOUS

SAILOR 5
SAILOR 3
SAILOR 4

Don't let me die! Athena, please save me from this! I'll do
anything if you'll save me!
What are you doing?
Stop him, quick!
Stop up his mouth!

Sailors 3, 4 and 5 grap Antinous and hold him.
SAILOR 6
ANTINOUS
SAILOR 3
ANTINOUS

Why do you silence his prayers?
(struggling) Athena! Hear me!
Would you put us in jeopardy of Deus ex Machina?
It's a Greek convention! I'll be true to my culture! (to Penelope)
I'll be true to anything if you'll just save me!

Penelope turns her back.
ANTINOUS
SAILOR 6

ANTINOUS

EURYMACHUS

ANTINOUS

PENELOPE
ANTINOUS
PENELOPE

ANTINOUS

PENELOPE

ANTINOUS

HOMER

ANTINOUS
PENELOPE

Athena! Hear me!
(to Sailors) Can't you see that he's right? Only the gods can save
us now.
Don't turn away from me! Come back! You're supposed to be
helping me! (to Homer) Tell her! Tell her to help me!
Who are you to command the gods? She has no obligation to
you!
You keep out of this! You may be immortal, but I can still climb
up there and knock you about! (to Penelope) Now, you turn
around and get me out of this mess!
Why should I?
Because I'm your husband!
You're on pretty poor footing there. You can't portray him very
well let alone think to replace him!
I've done all I could to portray your husband and undergone a
good deal of embarrassment for it as well! Don't try to tell me he
could have done any better than I in these situations.
You have shown little enough respect for me these past years.
Have you the effrontery to defame my husband through your
cowardly, whimpering performance and then expect me to in any
way aid this mock Odysseus? If you would have the help of
Athena, become more of an Odysseus.
(to Homer) What is she talking about? What more could I have
done?
Perhaps very little, but Odysseus would have done a great deal
more.
This I would like to see.
Then live it! Stand up to your enemies. Treat all justly and kindly,
be a guardian over those who serve you, control your appetites,
learn humility, be-
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HOMER

ANTINOUS
HOMER
ANTINOUS
HOMER

ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS

HOMER

EURYMACHUS
HOMER

Hold, Penelope. Man walks but one step at a time. (to Antinous)
In this particular situation, it might be best to consider your
approach to the goddess.
What was wrong with it? I offered everything I could.
But were you willing to give it had it been required?
I'd ... uh . . .
Your attitude betrayed it all. You were displaying desperation not
sinceriry. You utilize aggression instead of humility. Learn to walk
before the gods and they will watch over you.
Should I try again?
Just a minute. This is hardly a fair competition with all the help
he keeps getting from you. Let him run on his own legs.
Putting it plainly, sir, you are so far ahead in this game that he
will need all the help he can get just to make the endplay
interesting. You have really very little to complain about.
Perhaps, but I think you've done enough this round.
Very well, let us see how this revised Odysseus fares.

Antinous rejoins his men and leads them in prayer. They kneel before Penelope.
Sailor 6 crosses himself.
SAILOR 3
SAILOR 6
ANTINOUS

PENELOPE

Hie you, watch which gods you pray to.
Sorry, I keep getting confused.
Wise Athena, protectoress of those who have sought to serve thee.
Hear us now in our hour of need. Deliver us from our captor. Let
his wrath pass over us that we may continue our journey to
promised Ithaca. Do this and we will worship thee forever.
Great Odysseus, your prayer appeaseth me and in response I
proffer you this gift.

Penelope tosses Antinous a wine skin.
PENELOPE

ANTINOUS

As for your situation with the cyclops; you got yourself into itget yourself out.
What?

Penelope turns away from him.
ANTINOUS
HOMER
EURYMACHUS
ANTINOUS
HOMER
ANTINOUS

Don't leave me! (to Homer) Now what do I do?
Take some thought. It's a simple matter ofNot a word!
(to Homer) Don 't listen to him! A simple matter of what?
I really can't say.
Well, you had better start finding the words.

As Antinous approaches Homer menacingly, the four sailors surround him and
bring him back to the acting area.
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SAILOR 4

What's in the jug, captain?

Sailor 5 sniffs at the opening.
SAILOR 5

Wine! There's no questioning the wisdom of Athena. At least if
we're going to die, we're not going to feel it.

Sailor 5 drinks from the skin as Antinous wanders, foresaken, away
from the sailors.
SAILOR 3
POLYPHEMUS
ANTINOUS
POLYPHEMUS

Easy there. Save some for the rest of us.
(to Antinous) Are you finished?
It looks like it.
Choose amongst you who will fill me first.

Antinous cringes in horror at the thought. Sailor 3 takes a draught of the wine
and is shaken by its potency. The others try to take it from him as long as it's not
at his lips, but he holds it from them.
SAILOR 3

Hold off!

Sailor 3 approaches Antinous.
SAILOR3

Captain, this wine is quite heady, and I'm thinking, maybe it
might do us better in the belly of the monster.

Antinous takes the skin as it is handed to him by Sailor 3. A plan takes form in
his mind.
SAILOR4
ANTINOUS

SAILOR4
SAILOR 5
ANTINOUS

SAILOR 5
SAILOR 3
SAILOR 6
SAILOR4

You're not going to give the wine to the cyclops, are you?
Would you rather have him wring it out of this skin, or out of
yours?
Well ...
It seems an awful waste, Captain.
The choice is yours, but, as for myself, I'd rather go where I can
feed my family than stay to feed this beast.
You're right, Captain.
I'm all for it.
(to Sailor 4) You can see that he makes sense.
Oh, all right.

Antinous approaches Polyphemus.
ANTINOUS

POLYPHEMUS

Great Polyphemus. As we all value our lives, the consequences are
equal whomever you should eat first. We leave the choice to you,
but first we offer you this gift that you may know the glory of
our gods whom you hold in derision.
What poison have you there?
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ANTINOUS

POLYPHEMUS

No poison at all, but nectar from Olympus. You have seen us
drink it.
It matters little. There is no venom can bring great Polyphemus
to his knees.

Polyphemus takes the flask and raises it to his lips.
EURYMACHUS

No, don't! It's a trick!

Polyphemus drinks, judges the flavor and being pleased with it raises the flask
again.
EURYMACHUS
POLYPHEMUS

Don't drink that!
What deli ... delici ... what? . . .

He gives up trying to articulate his emotions and raises the flask once again to
his lips. As it reaches its heights, Antinous leads his men in an attack on the
cyclops and they topple him. Odysseus rips out the eye of Polyphemus.
EURYMACHUS

HOMER

Stupid cyclops! (to Homer) I told you Antinous was getting too
much help. He'd have never thought of that on his own.
He is not out of bondage yet. Let us watch.

Polyphemus lets out a wail of anguish. The men all scatter from him.
Polyphemus rises and reaches about blindly to capture his tormentors.
POLYPHEMUS

ANTINOUS

You have blinded me! The sun is lost from me! Come here that I
may crush you!
We would be fools to rush to our deaths, but I'll return to you
your orb since you value it so highly.

Antinous tosses the eye to Polyphemus who gropes about until he finds it. He tries
to replace it in its socket, but his efforts are in vain.
POLYPHEMUS

ANTINOUS
POLYPHEMUS

All that was my father is now lost before these men and their
strange gods. (to Antinous) Tell me your name that I may at least
curse you properly.
I am called Noman by many.
Poseidon! Father of thy poor accursed firstborn! Curse Noman as
you have never cursed man before!
Enter Rollo.

ROLLO

POLYPHEMUS

Brother! Brother! Why do you howl so! Be there thieves to steal
your goats? Have your cattle dried up? What sundry afflictions
curse you?
Noman has blinded me!
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ROLLO
POLYPHEMUS
ROLLO
POLYPHEMUS
ROLLO
POLYPHEMUS
ROLLO
POLYPHEMUS
ROLLO
POLYPHEMUS
ROLLO
POLYPHEMUS
ROLLO

POLYPHEMUS
ROLLO
POLYPHEMUS

What's this? What has happened to your eye?
I tell you Noman has blinded me!
And I've heard you! What creature then, if no man?
A man.
A man? Then, what man?
Noman I tell you!
If it was no man, why do you say it was a man who blinded you?
It was a man 1
How may I know him?
He is Noman!
Is he a spirit, then?
No! He is a man!
You've gone off your nut! There's not a thing I can do to help
you!
Will you not revenge me?
Against a man who is no man? I cannot!
Then I revenge me on you, faithless kin!

The two cyclopes grapple.
ANTINOUS

(to sailors) Quickly, let us escape!
Antinous and the sailors exit.

HOMER

EURYMACHUS

PENELOPE

EURYMACHUS

HOMER

EURYMACHUS

HOMER

And so fled Odysseus and his men through the sea of blood that
sprang from the wounds of the monsters.
This has gone beyond reason! Every plot I lay out is thwarted by
your interference! Throughout this entire competition you've
favored him above me!
If Antinous needs so much help it is only because you are doing
so well.
I'm not worried over Antinous! He poses less of a threat to me
with each episode. But as Odysseus overcomes each situation, the
memory of him waxes strong in the heart of Penelope. It is he I
must overcome if she is to be mine.
Indeed, you see straight to the heart of the conflict. If it is
Odysseus you would overcome, then you must plot against his
weakne~s, not against his strengths.
What weakness short of death can undermine the mighry
Odysseus?
This you must discover for yourself, but the answer is not far
from you . Go and ponder it. See if you can prove worthy of
Penelope.

Eurymachus returns to the acting area.
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HOMER

Odysseus and his men again set out upon frothy waves in pursuit
of Ithaca, but little headway did Poseidon allow them to make.
He blew them into the grasp of the giant Laestrygonians, stranded
them amidst the wandering rocks, and shook them betwixt Scylla
and Charybdis, all in search of Odysseus' weakness.
Enter Antinous, First Mate, and Sailors 7 and 8.

ANTINOUS

HOMER
ANTINOUS
HOMER
ANTINOUS
HOMER

ANTINOUS
HOMER

Not so fast! I haven't had a chance to conquer the Laestrygonians
yet!
Don't worry about it. You conquered them all.
But, I didn't. Odysseus did, but not I.
Believe me, you'll thank me for this moment of rest.
Perhaps, but I can see it getting to be a bore.
As did Odysseus. He found himself to have grown invincible. The
challenges he faced were far from challenging. He grew
unconcerned, careless, and, not quite as slowly as one might
expect, the pathways were opened for his enemies to enter in and
carry him off.
What? How?
This I cannot say, for your watchmen sleep and no trump shall
sound to warn you.

Homer retires fr= the acting area leaving Antinous to stand befuddled by
himself. The First Mate approaches Odysseus.
FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE

ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS

FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE

ANTINOUS

FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS

Captain, do you still mean to take this easterly route?
Aye, know you a better?
It's just that I've been told that this way lie the sirens whose
idolatrous singing has brought many a sailor to his doom .
Where have you heard this?
A fish told me.
A fish? Do you go around trusting any fish that bobs by our
prow?
Well, he seemed sincere enough. A dolphin type.
A dolphin? Said he ought else?
He did suggest swinging up towards the west, and after all, Ithaca
lies that way.
Aye, and yet ... I have heard of these sirens. Their singing is
unsurpassed. I would hear them.
Captain, they would bring our downfall!
Nonsense. Have I not withstood the fury of the cyclops? Did I
not steer us clear of the wandering rocks? Was it not I who
conquered the Ciconians? Surely I can survive the singing of these
Babylonian maids!
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FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS

FIRST MATE

SAILOR 7
SAILOR 8
SAILOR 7
FIRST MATE

SAILOR 8
SAILOR 7
SAILOR 8
FIRST MATE

SAILOR 7

Captain, do not put too much trust in your own power.
Enough! We hold our prows to the east! Any man who fears tht>
song of the sea-maids may stop his ears with beeswax for all I
care!
Aye, Captain. (summoning crew) Now hear this: by order of our
captain we are to maintain our course rowards the coast of the
sirens until we are within hearing range.
The sirens!
Three cheers for Odysseus!
How about making it seeing range?
He intends to hear the song of the sirens and invites any men who
do not feel strong enough to withstand the seductive power of
their voices to close their ears with beeswax.
Oh, we won't need that!
Spare us your beeswax, bring out the field glass.
We hold with our captain.
However, be it known, that from where I stand, any man who is
brash enough to claim equality with Odysseus borders on mutiny
and will be keelhauled!
Where was that beeswax?

The first mate and the sailors plug their ears.
FIRST MATE
SAILOR 7
SAILOR 8
FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE
SAILOR 7

Have you all plugged your ears?
I can't make out a word you're saying!
What?
Can you hear me?
To oars men! The sirens are in sight!
I didn't quite catch that, sir.
What did the Captain say?

The sirens enter singing and beckoning to Antinous.
ANTINOUS

FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS
SAILOR 8
ANTINOUS

FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE
SAILOR 8

What sweet hymns they sing! Steer towards them lest I lose their
song!
Pardon?
Steer closer! We pass them by!
Is he speaking to us?
We fly past their music! Slow us down! I lose their song in the
winds!
Captain? Don't lean so far out over the rail!
Release me! I would hear their song!
What's that?
Let me go!
(to sailors) Come help me hold the Captain!
Is he talking to us?
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SAILOR 7
SAILOR 8
FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE
SAILOR 7
SAILOR 8
SAILOR 7
FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE
SAILOR 8
SAILOR 7
SAILOR 8
FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE

What did you say?
I can't hear you.
Don't sit idle at your oars!
Release me. I would go to them!
Keep your senses, Captain. Stay in the boat!
(to Sailor 8) Can you tell what he wants?
What?
What?
Captain, there's rocks ahead! Take command!
Quiet! You drown out their melody.
To the port did you say?
Let me swim to them!
You must stay on board, Captain!
(to Sailor 7) Four syllables? Is it "captivity"?
I didn't catch that?
What's that?
We're almost upon the rocks! Lead us to safety!
Why do you hold me back?
We're upon the rocks! Do something!

The sirens faces become visable, revealing death's heads.
ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS
FIRST MATE
ANTINOUS

No! No!
Captain! We're almost upon the rocks!
Steer to the starboard!
What?
To the starboard!
We're going to crash!
Homer!

The action freezes. Antinous goes to Homer.
ANTINOUS

HOMER
PENELOPE
EURYMACHUS
HOMER
EURYMACHUS

HOMER

I've failed! Again, I failed where Odysseus has overcome! I've
brought destruction to myself. I have lost our ships and taken us
into death!
No, you do err, for in this did Odysseus also fail.
Odysseus failed?
Then I have won! Penelope is mine!
You are too hasty.
Who is there to challenge me? I have defeated Antinous several
times over and now I have conquered Odysseus. The prize goes
toThe game is not over yet, for although both Antinous and
Odysseus lie stranded on foreign shores, brought to humility
through their own folly, there is still the promise of redemption.
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EURYMACHUS

HOMER

PENELOPE
HOMER

EURYMACHUS
HOMER

ANTINOUS
HOMER

ANTINOUS
HOMER

ANTINOUS
HOMER
ANTINOUS
HOMER

ANTINOUS
PENELOPE
EURYMACHUS
HOMER
EURYMACHUS
HOMER
EURYMACHUS

PENELOPE

EURYMACHUS

HOMER

ANTINOUS

HOMER
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This is going too far. Again and again you offer them ... him .. .
A second chance I can understand; a third I can tolerate, but .. .
Yet, all this would be offered to you were you to fall as often.
This promise goes out to all.
What promise?
It comes in many forms. A loaf of bread, a serpent, a babe in arms
or perhaps a shepherd . It can be found among fishermen or torn
between thieves ; in the temple or on the road. And though it
seems such a minor thing, it stands ready to work upon any who
humble themselves before it.
What a pagan idea! It's nauseatingly Christian.
Do not think that it can be confined to the Christian era. It
stretches from one extreme of time to another, pulling so thin at
times that only the choicest eyes perceive it, but it is ever present,
awaiting those who would reach out and grasp it.
Then there is hope for me?
There is always hope, for hope is eternal, but the road is never an
easy one. If you wish to win your life, then you must freely give it
up.
I don't understand.
It is a paradox for the ages. Ponder it as you awaken in the last
stages of Odysseus' ordeal.
I survived the wreck?
Yes.
And my men?
They ... You must be wary or you will find yourself in the
clutches of two of the vilest demons Poseidon can muster.
Demons?
Demons?
Demons?
Demons! Horrible creatures.
I thought I'd pretty much run out.
No, actually, you've been saving them up.
How foresighted of me. Let us hope that they are more potent
than your interference.
Really, Eurymachus, your attitude far from ingratiates me towards
you.
The way this game is run, I'm bound to get further ahead if I
start losing points.
Quiet, please. (to audience) Odysseus wakens to find himself
stranded on an isle of barrenness.
Another one? You'd think there was no fertile land twixt Troy
and Ithaca!
It is scarce, but sometimes it pops up unexpectedly.
Circe enters.
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CIRCE
ANTINOUS
CIRCE
ANTINOUS
CIRCE
ANTINOUS

CIRCE

ANTINOUS

Hello.
(to Homer) I see what you mean.
I am called Circe. Who are you?
Odysseus, warrior and landholder in Ithaca . .. . Do you live here?
What better home could I have?
I guess if you're happy with it .... I had just heard that there were
monstrous beasts here.
You are new here or you would know that this island is protected
by the seven hills that surround it. This citadel is unimpregnable
So there are no monsters? (to Homer) She says there are no
monsters.

Homer shrugs his shoulders.
ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS
ANTINOUS
CIRCE
ANTINOUS
CIRCE

(to Eurymachus) No demons?
I'm as ignorant in this as you are.
(to Circe) Then we are safe?
My realm is very secure.
Realm? You are royalty?
I reign over all within my grasp.
She takes his arm.

ANTINOUS

CIRCE

ANTINOUS
CIRCE

ANTINOUS
CIRCE

ANTINOUS
CIRCE
ANTINOUS
CIRCE
ANTINOUS
CIRCE

ANTINOUS
CIRCE

Oh ... You haven't by any chance seen any other men who might
have .. .
Why do you concern yourself with other men? Am I not
sufficient to meet your needs?
Well, I . . . What?
You need not other men present to worship me. Let ours be a
private rite.
Rite?
Our bridal bed shall be a testimony as pure as holy writ. Together,
with you under my protective grace we shallBut, but . .. you see ... I .. .
You hesitate. Why do you deny me my ceremony?
It's not that I ...
What is it then?
Well, you see, I .. . I'm already married.
A mere marriage is naught compared to what devotion to me may
nurture. Come to me and be mine unswervingly.
I really need to be finding my men.
As you wish. I will help you in your search, but first we must ser
to your needs. I shall prepare food for you and after you have
refreshed yourself, I shall draw your bath.

Circe exits. Antinous stands with his head aspin. Addressing Homer he points at
Penelope.
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ANTINOUS

Does she have to stand there staring at me?

Before he can regain his composure Calypso mters.
CALYPSO
ANTINOUS
CALYPSO
ANTINOUS
CALYPSO
ANTINOUS
CALYPSO
ANTINOUS
CALYPSO

ANTINOUS
CALYPSO

ANTINOUS
CALYPSO
ANTINOUS

CALYPSO
ANTINOUS

Hello.
You return so soon.
I do not return who am ever present.
Pardon, you're not the woman I was just speaking with.
I alone dwell on this island. What need have you for another?
But there was another woman here just now.
Calypso is all you will ever need. She is the one true love.
Yes, well . ..
You do not embrace me. You hesitate. Why? Can you not see the
beauty I offer?
You are beautiful, but ...
I am more than beauty. I am truth, justice, mercy, life. All these I
offer you.
I thank you, but .. . I . . . I already have a wife.
You espouse another despite what I offer you?
I can see that you have great things to offer me, but I .. . should
be faithful to .. . to the wife of my youth.
You turn your back to me when I offer you grace?
I thank you but ...

Enter Circe.
CIRCE
CALYPSO
CIRCE
CALYPSO
CIRCE
CALYPSO

CIRCE
CALYPSO
CIRCE
CALYPSO
ANTINOUS
CIRCE
ANTINOUS
CIRCE

The hour of thy ecstacy draws nigh, Odysseus.
Is this thy espoused?
Why stand you here with this harlot? Do you mean to insult me?
Did you freely choose a wife who is so obviously false?
Will you rather dally with her than lie in truth?
Have you no discernment? Can you not see that she is frought
with foibles?
Come to me. Accept me as your protectoress.
Come to me as a chick to its mother.
Let your devotion serve me.
Worship me.
I only want to find my men!
Is that what you really want?
Well ... yes ...
Then they are yours.

Several pink balloons fall from above amid oinking. Antinous is horrified. Circe
and Calypso herd them towards Antinous.
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ANTINOUS
CIRCE
ANTINOUS
CIRCE

ANTINOUS
CIRCE
ANTINOUS
CIRCE
CALYPSO

These are my men?
Take chem.
What have you done co them?
What matters it which form they cake so long as they follow us?
They are but mortals while we dare imitate the gods!
Bue ... they're pigs!
Are not all men swine at heart?
You forget chat I also am a man.
Do not deceive yourself.
(holding a pig) Does chis form offend you? It can easily be altered.

Calypso pops the balloon. Antinous is horrified.

Why do you suffer so? It is only a life. It is easily replaced .

CIRCE

Circe produces a balloon in her hand and proceeds to blow it up.
ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS

CIRCE

CALYPSO

PENELOPE
ANTINOUS
PENELOPE
ANTINOUS
PENELOPE
ANTINOUS
PENELOPE
ANTINOUS
PENELOPE

ANTINOUS

(to Eurymachus) What monsters have you created?
Aren't they wonderful? They are far better than I could have
hoped for.
(to Antinous) You look upon me with disfavor. Calm your wrath.
Look upon all I have. I will stand you up as a father before it all.
She offers you little compared co my dominion. Come reign with
me.
Odysseus.
Stay away! I have no need of another woman to deal with!
Are you truly concerned for your men?
Of course I am!
Truly concerned?
Well .. . yes, I am. I should be. I am!
Good, for their only hope for salvation lies with you.
How do I restore chem? Do I slay these two carrion?
No. You must journey to the realm of Hades and return with
your soul intact.
Pigs make fine crew members by me. I can handle chem easy
enough.

Circe lets go of the balloon she is holding and it goes rocketing about the stage.
ANTINOUS
PENELOPE

(to Penelope) What's the best road co Hades?
(to Circe and Calypso) You may leave now, and cake these
grubblings with you.

Circe and Calypso dispose of the balloons by stepping on them and exit. Charon
enters.
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PENELOPE
ANTINOUS
CHARON
ANTINOUS
CHARON
ANTINOUS

Odysseus, this is Charon. I believe you know him?
Only by reputation.
How do you do?
Fine, thank you.
A jolly day for a bit of a boat ride, isn't it?
Yes, I suppose. I guess we had better be going.

Antinous gets into the boat.
CHARON

ANTINOUS
CHARON
ANTINOUS

I do hate to mention it. It's such a minor thing, but ... well,
you're forgetting something.
What's that?
If it weren't my livelihood, I wouldn't bring it up at all.
Oh.

He feels about him but finds nothing.
ANTINOUS

(to Penelope) You wouldn't happen to have a fiver you could loan
me?

Penelope hands Antinous some coins. Antinous turns them ()lier to Charon.
CHARON

Thank you, Mate. A slight heave ho and we're on our way.

Oiaron and Antinous begin their voyage to Hades.
CHARON
ANTINOUS
CHARON

ANTINOUS

CHARON
ANTINOUS

CHARON
ANTINOUS

CHARON
ANTINOUS
CHARON

You seem uneasy, friend.
I would think most of your fares are.
Aye, that they are. And yet, if you don't mind the opinion of a
poor boatman, it seems to me to be nothing more than a lot of
worry over a fever what never comes. You see, for every soul I
ferry over yonder, there's narry a one that ever comes back. So I
don't see it being all that terrible a place, now, do you?
I suppose not. I guess it's not knowing that gives it such a dark
reputation.
What's to know?
Some say that eternal torment lies beyond. Others claim a
limboidic oblivion.
What a dismal prospect.
It's hard to think otherwise of a place that can only be related to
the rot and decay of the grave.
Is that the image I present?
No. Actually you've been quite pleasant.
Well, that's a comfort. I try to do my best. Service with a smile
and all.

They come to the far shore. Cerberus enters.
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CHARON

Here we are. Watch your step.

Antinous hesitates.
CHARON

ANTINOUS
CHARON

Go on. We've had a lovely chat but I must be heading back to
the other side.
(referring to Cerberus) Is he dangerous?
Oh, no. As peaceful as a toad. Eh, Cerberus?

O,aron scratches one of Cerberus' heads.
CHARON

Well, out you go. Souls are waiting. Souls are waiting.

Antinous leaves the boat. O,aron takes it offstage. Antinous reaches out to pet
Orberus but the beast snarls at him. Agamemnon and Menelaus enter.
AGAMEMNON

MENELAUS

ANTINOUS

My only desire is to rediscover that true happiness I once had
before it was corrupted .... Not corrupted, but totally destroyed
by her who should have been the preservation of my joy.
There is no further joy co be found. No administrators remain.
Only pretenders whoAgamemnon? Menelaus?

Agamemnon and Menelaus look up from their chat.
AGAMEMNON
ANTINOUS
AGAMEMNON
ANTINOUS
AGAMEMNON

ANTINOUS
MENELAUS
AGAMEMNON

MENELAUS
ANTINOUS
AGAMEMNON
MENELAUS
ANTINOUS
MENELAUS
AGAMEMNON

Odysseus.
Have you both given way co death?
le was not so much given as life was taken.
What great warrior has undone the mighty Agamemnon?
No warrior brought me to the river Styx. It was the canker
within.
Worms?
No. Within his household.
Treachery most foul from my own beloved. She whom I had put
my faith in turned against me, made a compact with my enemy,
and plotted my course to Hades.
Scabbed in his bath he was, by his own wife.
How horrible!
Struck down before I had been home a day from the wars!
How you drag a tale out. (to Antinous) Ask me of my death.
Surely you are old enough co have died peacefully in your bed.
Had I been so lucky! Died in bed, yes, but far from peacefully!
Helen, for whom we fought so hard and so long, was not brought
down to obeisance.
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MENELAUS
AGAMEMNON
ANTINOUS
MENELAUS

AGAMEMNON

ANTINOUS

MENELAUS
AGAMEMNON

ANTINOUS
MENELAUS

AGAMEMNON
MENELAUS

ANTINOUS
MENELAUS

ANTINOUS
MENELAUS
ANTINOUS
MENELAUS
ANTINOUS
MENELAUS

ANTINOUS
AGAMEMNON

ANTINOUS
MENELAUS

ANTINOUS
AGAMEMNON
MENLAUS
ANTINOUS
AGAMEMNON

ANTINOUS
MENELAUS

ANTINOUS

Odysseus: A Morality Play

It was not three years before she ran off again .
This time with a Roman . A politician, I believe.
How long was the siege to regain her?
I let her go. Unthinkingly I told myself it did not matter, but the
longer I was without her the more decayed became my core until
I reached the state you see me in now. Behold! Rigor Mortis!
Women have been the death of us both, as they have been to all
men here. But what of you? Wherein lies your demise?
Through my own pride. I fell captive to the hexes, Circe and
Calypso.
(to Agamemnon) Ah, women! I knew it!
(to Antinous) Do not demean yourself. It was no fault of yours
that you fell prey to them.
I never would have ...
Trust us, friend. It is the conniving of women that brings all men
to sorrow. They strip us of all joy.
You have your own example before you as well as our own.
You may travel across the world and return to tell us of its
wonders, but among them you will never find a woman of virtue.
You exaggerate!
Do I now? Can you think of a woman who has never brought
you to sorrow? Is there one who has not betrayed or deserted you?
Look at the examples of Medea, Phaedra.
Jocasta!
Jocasta? That's not how Sophocles presented her.
Oh, Sophocles! What does he know?
I justDon't think that your limited experience is such that it can
surpass that of Agamemnon or myself. We've seen it all. There is
much learned here in Hades.
I guess I was being a bit brash.
There's no guessing about it. You have your own wife to
example!
My wife?
Aye, Penelope! She's not as virtuous as she'd have you think, is
she?
What do you mean?
Oh dear, I don't think he knows about it.
What are you mouthing off about it in front of him any way?
What are you talking about?
There's no need to get angry about it. There's nothing to be done
about it from here.
What has she done?
Oh, she's a sly one. Quite a pretty penny, she is. She's put up a
fine cover for her escapades.
Tell me.
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AGAMEMNON

ANTINOUS

MENELAUS
ANTINOUS

AGAMEMNON

MENELAUS
AGAMEMNON
MENELAUS
ANTINOUS
MENELAUS
ANTINOUS

Since our return from Troy, and that's been years now, she's kept
your house full of men, suitors for her hand.
D isgraceful, wouldn't you say?
Well, I . ..
But not the way she plays it. She pretends to hold them off
claiming that you still live.
What nonsense!
But lights are seen in her chamber every night, and every day she
sleeps far past the noonday sun. It's obvious that she's meeting
with someone quite regularly .
Or several persons quite irregularly.
Just one moment!
Devious! Just as all of them are.
(pointing to Penelope) Do you mean that Penelope?
That very one.
Poppycock! Bilge water!
Calm down, boy. The truth is hard to accept at times, but given a
chance col need no chance! I know better than any man that Penelope is
not untrue!
Foolhardy youth! Blind, blind, blind.
For ten years I have pried and twisted and coddled and cajoled
that woman into giving way to me! You cannot tell me that she
is untrue! No truer woman exists!
You let your youth speak for you. At one time I felt as you. Oh,
to be young and idealistic again .... What wouldn' t I give to be
able to believe that someday-not in my day, mind you, but
someday, a woman would be found on earth who would shine as
a beacon from a hill.
What whimsy.
Those days are gone. Virtue is dead. And who killed it?
Women!
Silence, ye fiends! I tell you there is puriry and truth to be found!
You rave!
Rave though I might, I'll not stand here and listen more to this
nonsense! I leave you to your hell!

Antinous tries to leave but his way is barred by Cerberus who snarls and growls
savagely at him.
MENELAUS

AGAMEMNON
ANTINOUS
MENELAUS

ANTINOUS

There is no exit from this place! You may as well accept death as
it is.
Cynicism isn 't all that bad having once lived it.
I'll not heed your words!
It only takes a few eons to learn the catechisms. You '11 curse along
with us as time stands still.
Never!
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AGAMEMNON
ANTINOUS

Resign yourself to it.
No! No! Athena! If ever you have heard my prayers, hear this
one!

Antinous collapses on the ground. Blackness descends on the stage. A pillar of
light shines doum revealing Zeus. Antinous looks up.
ANTINOUS
ZEUS

ANTINOUS
ZEUS

ANTINOUS
ZEUS
ANTINOUS
ZEUS

ANTINOUS
ZEUS

ANTINOUS

What? Who?
I am Zeus. You have my commendations, Odysseus, and your
praises will be sung forever.
But I have failed in so much.
You have overcome every test we have put to you save one.
Hence, all Olympians will side with you save one.
Poseidon?
He is ever sworn to be your enemy.
Can I ever overcome him?
It is left for you to decide. The gods are willing to extend to you
the greatest gift they can. To achieve it you must overcome your
one weakness.
How?
Demonstrate that you are more willing to put your faith in the
strength of the Gods than in yourself. Swear that you will ne'er
again raise your arm in might against another, and Penelope, with
your household, will be yours throughout all ages. D o you so
vow?
I swear it.

Zeus turns to leave.
ANTINOUS

Great Zeus! My men. I was promised ... Have I? ...

Zeus continues to exit. The lights come up revealing Odysseus' crew.
ANTINOUS

EURYMACHUS

HOMER
ANTINOUS
HOMER

ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS
ANTINOUS
PENELOPE
ANTINOUS

My men! You are safe! You are whole! Then I have triumphed
against Hell!
(to Homer) What can I pit against him now? Help me. It's my
turn for aid.
Did you not hear? The game is over.
And who has won?
Ask me not. There is another in whom you have placed this
decision.
There is?
Penelope.
That's right. (to Penelope) Your time is up. Whom do you choose?
Odysseus.
I've won!

INSCAPE

EURYMACHUS
PENELOPE
ANTINOUS
PENELOPE
ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS
HOMER
ANTINOUS
HOMER
EURYMACHUS
ANTINOUS
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(to Homer) You've cheated me! Not once did I ever receiveNot Antinous, but Odysseus, my husband.
Such stubbornness in woman have I never met! Can you not
accept his death?
But you have just been told that he lives.
What?
By whom?
By yourselves. Did you not heed your own performance?
Then it is true?
Sad to say.
Then this charade was all for naught!
This is your last outrage, Poet! If you've a death couplet ready
you'd best mouth it quickly .

Antinous wields a knife against Homer.
HOMER
EURYMACHUS
ANTINOUS
HOMER

Mercy! It was Odysseus' idea! He thought that if you knew the
cause of his delay you might be more understanding.
Then you have seen him?
Where is he?
There! He comes!

All, save Homer, approach the far side of the stage. Homer removes his mask
and addresses Penelope quietly.
HOMER

Fairest Penelope! How long I have missed you!

Everyone turns to face him and realizes that he is not Homer but Odysseus.
Penelope embraces him.
PENELOPE
ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS
ANTINOUS
ODYSSEUS

EURYMACHUS

Odysseus!
You!
Your charade has outdone ours.
You cheat! You mountebank!
You are a thief and a philanderer. However, let this be forgotten;
I wish to return to my home without animosity. Let us put all
this behind us and part friends.
I've no desire to oust a living man. Come, Antinous, there's
bound to be a more available woman of wealth elsewhere.

Antinous grabs Penelope from Odysseus and holds his knife to her.
ANTINOUS

No! I'll not let these years stand as wasted!

Odysseus takes up a sword and rushes towards Antinous pulling short just as he
is about to behead the man. He lets his arm drop and lets the blade fall to the
f/,oor.
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ANTINOUS
ODYSSEUS
ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS
ANTINOUS

This is what comes of making oaths to the gods.
What would you have of me?
Pick up that sword, and run it through your chest.
Oh, really, Antinous. He may have turned Christian, but you're
acting completely barbaric!
You be quiet! Anyone comes near me and I'll kill her.

ANTINOUS

What can you posssibly gain from this?
With you dead, there'll be no doubt that she's a widow. I mean
to have her.
A lot of good it will do either of us if you kill her. What will you
have then?
But I won't have to, will I? Surely you won' t sacrifice your wife.
Not after all you have gone through for her.
By the same logic I can hardly hand her over to you.
She's been promised you for eternity. Give her to me for this life.

ODYSSEUS

No.

ANTINOUS

(to Penelope) See? See how far he loves you? Right up to the point
where he's required to sacrifice for you. And there it stops. What
sort of a husband is this for you ? At least I'm willing to fight for
you.
I keep my faith in the promise of the gods.
Don't toss about your heathen dogma! It will come up short in
the proving.
What good will her death bring you? You will only ruin yourself.
Your property will be confiscated; You'll be exiled-an outcast
left to wander. There are too many witnesses here to avoid that.
Do you really think you could let me kill her?

ODYSSEUS
ANTINOUS
ODYSSEUS
ANTINOUS
ODYSSEUS

ODYSSEUS
ANTINOUS
ODYSSEUS

ANTINOUS

Antinous pricks Penelope. Odysseus holds himself back from attacking.
ANTINOUS

See how she bleeds? No, I don't have to worry about killing her
at all, do I? Now pick up that sword.

Odysseus picks up the sword and considers his choices; resolving, he raises his eyes
heavenward.
ODYSSEUS

Gods , remember your promise.

Odysseus lets the sword drop to the stage.
ODYSSEUS

That's my last move, Antinous. It's up to you, now. You can kill
her or let her go. I'll do no more.

Antinous stands locked in indecision. As time passes he feels more and more
pressured until he drops the sword and releases Penelope. She rushes to Odysseus
and they embrace. Eurymachus approaches Antinous.
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INSCAPE

EURYMACHUS
ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS

Well done, Antinous. You almost behaved civilly.
It was more than civil; it was right!
Well, I suppose we'd best be on our way. No need to muddy up
their reunion.

Two of Odysseus' men block his path. Eurymachus turns nervously to Odysseus for
judgment.
ODYSSEUS

Let them pass. They no longer threaten my household.

Odysseus, Penelope, and their men exit.
EURYMACHUS

(to exiting men) You'd think by now you'd know what a threat
looked like.

Antinous stands deep in thought.
EURYMACHUS

What say we be on our way?

A woman, one of Odysseus' servants, approaches Antinous.
WOMAN

ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS

ANTINOUS
EURYMACHUS

Antinous, I don't know that you'd be interested, but there's this
piece of land just outside of Thebes that's been mine since my
husband died, and it could use a strong arm to master it.
(to Eurymachus) Why don't you go on without me, Eurymachus. I
have business to attend to here.
Really, Anti nous. You've never tried to leave me out of a business
deal before. (to woman) Allow me to introduce myself,
Eurymachus, entrepreneur.
He's charming. Would you be interested in a trip to Thebes?
I just happen to know of a caravan headed there whose master
owes me a favor.

Antinous, Eurymachus, and woman exit.

